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wool Things in the hotel room were even less real
they had been before. Was the new Treaty rTalT
was real? Warsaw was real, and Parliament: the
the= strange Seym with its hundred peasants, its J~
and xts rabbis with their long side-locks and tfcJS
pronunciation. The Treaty would have to be defenZ
before the Seym ; the Seym would certainly attack it as t
attacked everything. It would be tiring in Warsaw ;' more
tang even than playing thirty pieces of music a aid?
But a pianist s hands had helped to shape the new Poland
after it had ceased to exist for more than a hundred yeaxs
Pilsudski, too, would be real. A clock was striking The
light was changing to palest pink. Poland, Poland above
all, was real.